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" Ob may these scatter'd rays of hope impart 
Some gleams of comfort to thy drooping heart ; 
Lighten its sorrows, and console its fears, 
In thy sad passage through this vale of tears !*' 



PRETACE. 

Deah SurFEHEH, 

Are you so worn out with pain and weak- 
ness — and so weaiy in mind, as to feel 
unequal even to the exertion of reading except- 
ino; for a few short minutes at a time — and yet 
are longing for " spiritual food'' and words of 
sympathy to cheer and refresh you, that you 
" faint not by the way ? " 

One who has felt this " heaviness" " for a 
season," has found her greatest solace, as soon 
as some hours of more ease are mercifully 
granted, in selecting these " words op com- 
fort," and with the heartfelt hope that they 
will aftbrd the same support to your drooping 
spirit, — they are now offered to you. 
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3 PAEFACS. 

Whether your trial Be •* a sicbiess tmto death,** 
or tho " sorrows of a wounded heart/' may ouir 
Mercifd Father soon lighten your affliction i 
but should he who " doeth all things well^** 
deem it best to continue the " cross/' or in hi* 
love for you, yet " add to the bitter cup'* — 
Oh ! may He with the trial, " shed abroad in 
your heart" such a rich portion of his Holy 
Spirit, and " hope, " in " the joy that is set 
before you," as will enable you not only to 
"endure patiently unto the end," but say 
with his faithful Apostle St. Paul , 

**Mo»t gladly therefore will I rather glory in 
*^my infirmities, that the power of Christ may 
"rest upon me/' 

"Therefore I take pleasure in infirmities, in 
" reproaehes^in necessities, in persecutions, in 
" distresses for Christ's sake; for when I am 
" weak, then am I strong. " (2 Cor. xii. 9. 10.) 

St. Alban^s. 
May 1st, 1S48. 
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Let them that suffer according to the will «f Otdv 
commit the keeping of their souls to him in weU 
•doing, as unto a faithful Creator 

1 PsTXft iv. 19. 

Receive every inward and outward 
trouble, pain, disappointment, uneasi- 
ness, temptation and desolation, as 
the true opportunity and blessed 
occasion <rf dying to self, and en- 
tering into a fuller fellowship with 
thy self-denying, suffering Saviout : 
look at no inward or outward trouble 
in any other view, and then every trial 
will become the blessed means of 
final prosperity. That state is best, 

B s 
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which exercises the faith in, and full- 
est resignation to, God. 

Cod no sooner discovers in your 
heart an ardent desire of well-doing, 
and of submitting to his will, but he 
prepares for you occasions of trying 
your virtue ; and, therefore, confident 
of his love, receive cheerfully a me- 
dicine prepared by a physician that 
cannot be mistaken, and cannot give 
you any thing but what Avill be for 
yor good. (See Eccles. chap. 11.) 

Lord, dispose me at all times to a 
readiness to suffer what thy pro- 
vidence shall order or permit. It is 
the same cup which Jesus Christ 
drank of; it is he sends it. He sees 
it absolutely necessary that I must be 
first partaker of liis sufferings, and 
then of his glory. "The disciple is 
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not above his master, nor the ser- 
vant above his Lord, "f He who 
keeps this saying in his heart, will 
never complain of what he suffers, 
nor seek for any other way to save 
himself but by humiliation and the 
cross. " As many as I love I re- 
buke and chasten ; be zealous there- 
fore, and repent."* 

Blessed be God who vouchsafes, by 
salutary chastisements, to awaken 
us, when we fall asleep through sloth 
and lukewarmness. God by affliction 
often fits us for greater degrees of 
grace which he is going to bestow. 
Though I suffer yet I am well, be- 
cause I am what God would have 
me to be. Lord, do not permit 
my trials to be above my strength ; 

tMatthew z. 24. ^RevektioDi iU. 19. 
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and do Hiou vouchsafe to be toy 
strength and comfort in the time of 
trial. . 

Grant, O God, that amidst all the 
discouragements,difficulties,d£mgers, 
distress, and darkness of this mortal 
life, I may depend upon thy merc^, 
and on this build my hopes, as on a 
sure foundation. Let thine infinite 
mercy in Christ Jesus deliver me 
from despair, both now and at the 
hour of <kath. 

S18H0P *VrilJ80ir. 
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The Lord is nigh unto them that ar^ of a broken 
heart, and saveth such as be of a contrite spirit. 

Many are the afllictious of the righteous, but the 
Lord ddhcteth them out of them all. 

Psiuui KXftiv. 18. 19. 

Gbeat, poor siiff'rer, is thy woe, 

^eroft the wa^es agaimst thee roll : 
But they idiaU iiot cvtiAaw 
The Moiumer's aouL 

Thoa art toned wfon tha deepa, 
Over wsters fiei>ca «Dd dark i 
£ut thy God iky Qgnovsr^ kaepi 
The Moiinier*a btak. 
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When tlie billows swell on bigh. 

Strength and light will God impart; 
And the floods shall purify 
The Moumer's^heart. 

Jesus watches every wave ; 

None may pass its destined bounds 
Nor increase, without his leave. 
The Mourner's wound. 

StOl the Lord thy soul secures : 
Now he sits upon the flood: 
Thus he speaks, and thus ensures 
The Mourner's good : 

" Hither, let thy waves ascend. 

Here the furious flood shall stop x 
I, the Savioub, will defend. 
The Mourner's hope." 

Soon he will the storm withdraw. 

Soon will nature's heavings cease ; 
Like the rivers then will flow 
The Mourner's peace. 



. COMFORT. 

On thy Lord and God believe, 
Cast on him thy every care : 
He is waitini^ to receive 
The Mourner's praysr. 

But his pleasure must be done, 

Sorrow's path must needs be IroJ ; 
"Wait, O meekly wait upon 
The Moui'uer's Gou. 

Scon shall dawn thj promised day, 

Free from guilt, and grief and fears : 
Then thy God shall wipe away 
The Mourner's tears. 

For, thy lost ones thou shall see 

In eternal bliss, and then 
Death, the vancpush'd foe, will be 
The Mourner's gain. 

Rev. J. IIoLMB, 
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SovvolD of tiie fi$nvU 

By torrow t>f the heart the spirit is broken. 

Proverbs xr. 13. 

Remember the word unto thy servant, upon which 

Thou hast caused me to hope. This is my 

comfort in my affliction; for thy word hath 

quickened ine* 

F^AXif cxix. 49. 50, 

LordI tliine eye alone can see 

The Lldden sorrows of the heart, 
To which no help, but aid from thea, 
Availing comfort can impart ; 
Thou hear'st its cries, 
Thou know'st its sighs. 
Thou wilt for its deliv'rance rise. 

It is not sickness which hath chas*d 

The rose from off such mourner's cheek : 
The darkening cloud by sorrow trac'd 
Tells more than words can ever speak ; 
Groans which confess 
The heart's distress 
Can only find in Thee redress. 
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Thine ana is shoitea'd not :— 4lime ear 

Is open as in days of yore : • 

The first can fiave, the last can hear. 
And Thon can'st smiles fcxr tears restore ; 
Give light for gloom, 
Recall Hope's bloom. 
And bring back joy as from the tomb. 

BBBNARO BASTOlf. 



With the Lord there is mercy, and with Hhn is 
plenteous redemption/' 

Psalm czxx. 7. 

The Lord redeemeth the soul of his servant, and 

Bone of them that trust in him shall be desolate. 

— ; XXXIY 18. 

Spabe me, my God ! nor o'er my head 
The fullness of thine anger shed : 
With pitying eye my weakness view. 
Heal my torn soul, my strength renew. 
Permit my pangs their bounds to know. 
And fix a period to my woe. 
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By languor, grief, and care opprest, 
While sighs perpetual heave my breast. 
And tears in large profusion shed, 
Incessant lave my sleepless bed. 
My life thouj;h yet in mid career 
Beholds the Winter of its year I 

Be hush'd, my Soul ! my Saviour hears ; 
While vet 1 speak He marks my tears. 
My prayers accepts, and bids each woe 
That bows me down a pause to know ; 
Lifts each low thought to realms on high, 
And checks each sad repiuing sigh ! 

ANON. 



COMFORT. 13 



My God, my God, Why hast thoa forsaken me ? 

PSALM XXII. 1. 



God forsook the Son, because he 
was bearing the sins of the world, 
that he might gain a complete vie* 
tory over the spirits of darkness — 
and that he might learn all obedi- 
ence, and become a perfect example, 
by the things which he suffered. 
And the Son forsook not the Father, 
because his faith was perfect, his 
holiness unsullied, and his love 
stronger than death. 

Here then in Christ your Surety, 
is set before you, as in a double 
mirror, God's method of dealing 
with you, and your duty in relation 
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to God. The reasons why God for- 
sook the Son, are the reasons, one 
or more of them, for which you have 
been, or are now suffering, or may 
after this endure, the "hidings of 
God's face." The faith, the righte- 
ousness, and the love, which Christ 
exhibited in this trial, are the same 
which you are to exercise in yours, 
and to seek to possess in still greater 
and greater degrees. Sin is the first 
cause of desertion. Either some 
known or unrepented iniquity, or 
secret and unexamined evil, is the 
worm that destroys the gourd of 
spiritual enjoyment. 

Let the desponding and deserted 
Christian remember, however, for his 
comfort, that there are two other rea- 
sons on account of which the Lord 
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in wisdom and in love may now be 
hiding his face from him. The 
strengthening, improving, and in- 
creasing of your graces ; to make you 
conquerors over your spiritual ene- 
mies, and to teach you all obedience 
by the things you suffer. Therefore 
let not your conscience be burdened, 
where, perhaps, there may be no just 
cause. Thou mayest now be walking 
in darkness, that God may be glori- 
fied in thee. *^As members of 
Christ's Church, we are to show unto 
principalities and powers in the 
Heavenly places the manifold wisdom 
of God." (Eph. iii. 10,) We are to 
" glorify God" even " in the fires." 

And there is yet another high pur- 
pose to subserve. The Christian 
under desertion must not only fur- 

c 2 
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nish a song of praise to the angels of 
light, but also a lesson of instruction 
and humiUation to the angels of 
darkness ; as in the case of Job. 

If it be so with you, Christian ! 
take courage from this consideration. 
Be faithful unto death. Think of 
your Master on the cross. He was 
forsaken ; he had no one to plead on 
his behalf; he felt the bitterness of 
desertion infinitely beyond what you 
experience, for he fully knew the 
blessedness of near and intimate 
union and communion with God. 
Stay yourself, then, on him, and 
through him, on God, as your Lord 
and your Father. Cry earnestly, 
" Restore unto me thy free spirit." 

The comforter will come. He 
alone can impart life, and hght, and 
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peace. And though he tarry, wait 
for him, wait in prayer, and still 
hang upon him in earnest, longing 
expectation. 

Rev. J, Stevenson. 



Cfinist our e^xmi^U in 
mf^evin%^ 

For this is thankworthy, if a man for conscience 
toward God, endure grief suffering wrongfully. 
For even hereunto were ye called ? because 
Christ also suffered for us, leaving us an ex- 
ample, that ye should follow his steps. 

1 PETEa ii. 19^ 21. 

Go to (lark Gethseman«, 

Ye that feel the tempter's power, 
Your Redeemer's conflict see, 
Watch with him one bitter hour : 
Turn not from his griefs away : 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 
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« 
Follow to the judgement hall» 

View the Lord of life arraigned — 
the wormwood and the gall I 
O the pangs his soul sustained 1 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 

Calvary's mournful mountain dimb : 

There adoring at his feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 
Grod's own sacrifice complete : 
" It is finished" hear the cry: 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

Early hasten to the tomb. 

Where they laid his breathless day^ 
All is solitude and gloom, 
Who hath taken him away ? 

Christ is risen ! he meets our eyes I 
Sayioub, teach us so rise. 

J. MCNTGOUXBT. 
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Surely he batit borne ous griefiiy and otrried our 
sorrows. 

UMam liSL 4. 

With everlasting kindness will I have mercy on 
thee» saitb the Lord thy Redeemer. 

IsjtxAB Ut.8. 

Wherb high the Heavenly temple stands, 
The house of God not made with hands, 
A great high priest our nature wears, 
The guardian of mankind appears. 

Though now ascended up on high. 
He bends on earth a brother's eye ;, 
Partaker of the human name. 
He knows the frailty of our frame. 

Our fellow- suffrer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains. 
And still remembers in the skie^ 
His tears, his agonies,^ ^i^d cries. 
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In ev'ry pang that rends the heart, 
The ** Man of sorrows " had a part ; 
He sympathizes with our grief. 
And to the suif rer sends relief, 

"With boldness, therefore, at the throne 
Let us make all our sorrows known. 
And ask the aid of heav'nly power, 
To help Hs in the evil hour, 

Logan. 



no mwt^ 

And Jesus said " My soul is exceeding sorrowful 
even unto death. And he prayed, Father, all 
things are possibb unto thee : take away this 
cup from me ; nevertheless not vrhat I will, but 
what thou wilt. mar& xiv. 3, 4. 

Broken-uearted 1 weep no more : 

Hear what comfort He hath spoken. 
Smoking flax who ne'er hath quenched ; 
Bruised reed who ne'er hath broken: 
Ye who wander here below, 
Heavy laden as you go, 
Come, with giief, with sin opprest. 
Come to me and be at rest. 
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Lamb of Jesu's blood-bought flock 

Brought again from sin and straying, 
Hear the Shepherd's gentle voice — 
Tis a true and faithful saying ; 
" Greater love" how can there be 
Than to yield up life for thee ? 
Bought with pang, and tear, and sigh, 
Turn and live ! Why will ye die ? 

Broken -hearted, weep no more ! 

Far from consolation flying 
He who calls hath felt thy wound. 
Seen thy weeping, heard thy sigbing : 
" Bring thy broken heart to me ; 
Welcome offering it shall be ; 
Streaming tears and bursting sighs 
Mine accepted sacrifice/' 

Anox. 
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In every thing by prayer and aappHcation with 
thanksgiving let your requests be made known 
unto God. And the peace of God which passetb 
all understanding, shall keep your hearts and 
minds through Christ Jesus. 

PHIL. I. 4. 5. 

He will regard the prayer of the destitute, and 
not desjHse their prayer. 

PSALM dui. 17. 

The best preparation for trial is 
habitual prayer. Long before it be- 
came the scene of his agony, Geth- 
semane had been the Saviour's ora- 
tory. *He oft-times resorted thither.' 
But when the horn* of darkness came, 
and he trod the winepress alone, he 
found that even he had not been there 
too often. And, it will be the best 
preparation for your own days of 
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darkness and scenes of trial, to ** re- 
*'sort oft4imes thither in prayer." 
Days of bodily weakness or sad be- 
reavement will come abated, and 
the day of death will come less 
startling, if in prayer you have oft 
repaired to it before-hand, and be- 
spoken Almighty help against its 
time of need. 

Do you mourn over friendships 
which have dried like summer brooks? 
then think of the unchanging Friend 
whose mercy is in the heavens, and 
whose kindness is unaflfected by the 
influences which make such havoc 
in the affections of earth. 

Then further, there are moral 
perplexities and painful dilemmas ; 
times of heart-trouble and fearful 
foreboding, fallowed by times for 
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thanksgiving. "I love the Lord be- 
cause he hath heard my voice and 
my supplication/' " The sorrows of 
death compassed me, and the pains 
of hell gat hold upon me ; I found 
trouble and sorrow. Then called I 
upon the Lord ; O Lord, I beseech 
Thee, deliver my soul. Gracious is 
the Lord and righteous; yea, our 
God is merciful." You were in some 
desperate crisis of your history, and 
unless the Lord had made bare His 
mighty arm, you saw nothing for it, 
but disaster, confusion, and disgrace. 
But in that vale of Achor the Lord 
opened a door of hope. He raised 
up friends unlooked for, or sent sup- 
plies unhoped for, and step by step, 
he opened up a gentle path, till you 
found yourself in a large place, and 



. o 

COMFORT. 25 

at gladsome liberty. And "what shall 
I render unto the Lord for all His 
benefits towards me ? I will take the 
cup of salvation, and call uJ)on the 
name of the Lord, I will pay my 
vows unto the Lord now, in the 
presence of all his people. I will 
offer to Thee the sacrifice of thanks- 
giving, and will tcall upon the name 
of the Lord." 



O God, merciful Father, thai despisest not thb 
sighing of a contrite heart, nor the desire of 
such as be sorrowful, look down, 1 beseech 
thee, in pity and compassion, updh thy aiHicted 
servant. Mercifully, assist my prayers that I 

D 

• ^-., <^ 
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make before thee, in these my days of trouble 
and adversity. Four into my heart good de- 
sires, and grant, that by patience and comfort 
of thy holy word, I may embrace and ever hold 
fast the blessed hope of everlasting life, which 
thou hast given me in my Saviour Jesus 
Christ. Amen. 



Ii any among yoa afflicted ? let him pray. 

JAMES V. 13. 

Watch thoa in all things ; endure afflictions. 

2 Timothy iv. 5. 

Saw ye where the Saviour kept 
Watch, while his disciples slept ? 
Did ye hear that Saviour speak ? 
While the sweat bedew'd his cheek? 
Did ye listen to the Lord, 
Aud receive the hallowed word 
Heard ye your Redeemer say 
To his followers " Watch and pray P" 
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Not to them alone that call;— 
It was given alike to all — 
All in pleasure; all iu pain — 
They that serve, and they that reign : 
All alike arc mortal dust ; 
Vain in every eai'thly trust : 
None can see how soon they may 
Be as nothing. — " Watch and prayl" 



Peasant, in thy lowly fcot. 
Murmuring at thy humble lot, 
While thy children round thee strive, 
Asking bread thou cans't not give, — 
Wait with patience on the Lord ; 
He will not forget his word : 
Dark temptations strew thy way : 
Overcome them — " Watch and pray I 



Earthly wealth will not endure ; 
None 'gainst time can be secure : 
Bich and poor, and king and slave. 
All will moulder in the grave I 
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But a day of wrath will come !— 

A.11 again must quit the tomb, ^ 

See it Cometh ! blessed they 

Who while here, shaU " Watch and pray.' 

M. A. BROWNS. 
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Thus saith the Lord ; I look to him that is poor 
and of a contrite spirit. 

Isaiah lxyi. 2. 

There's joy in Heaven when falls the tear 

The mourning sinner sheds : 
And angels hope, when mortal fear 

In IpwUest meekness trei^ds 
The path of trial Jesus. trod» 
To lead the sinner back to God. 

Whose strength the spirit, — hope, the cross. 

And Heaven his ceaseless prayer : 
To him all gain is counted loss. 

Which may not enter there ; 

His treasure is laid up above — J 

His Saviour's unexhausted love. 

Wills. 
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*f lii&k it not strange coacerniaj the fiery trial 
which is to try you ; but rejoice inasmnch af 
ye are partakers of Christ's suiferiugs ; that 
when his glory shall be revealed, ye may be 
,glad also w4th exceeding juy. 

i PxTJifiiv. i2» 13. 



These fiery trials make the lustre 
of faith most appear, as gold shines 
brightest in the furnace ; and if any 
dross be mixed with it, it is refined 
and purified from it> by these trials^ 
and so it remains, by means of the 
fire, purer than before. And thus> 
the fire of sufferings is for the advan^ 
tage of believers, both as trying the 
excellency of faith, giving evidence 
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i of it, and also purifying it from eartli 
I and drossy mixtures. The truth and 
I sweetness of the promises are much 
confirmed in the Christian's heart, 
upon his experiment of them in his 
! sufferings. His God is found to be 
! as good as his word, being with him 
when he goes thi-ough the fire. (Isa. 
' xliii.. 2.) preserving him,, so that he 
loses nothing except dross, which is 
i a gainful loss^ leaves only of his cor- 
ruption behind him. 

Oh ! how much worth is it, and 
how doth it endear the heart to God,, 
to have found him sensibly present 
in the times of trouble, refreshing the 
soul with dews of spiritual comfort, 
in the midst of the flames of fiery 
trial ! 

One special advantage of these 
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fires is, the purifying^of a Chjristian's 
Heart from the love of the wwld and 
of present things. Too kind usage 
might sometimes make him. forget 
himself, and think himself at home, 
at least so much as not to entertain 
those longings after home,, and that 
ardent progress homewards," that be- 
come him. It i& good for us cer- 
tainly to find hardship, and enmities 
and contempts here, and to find 
them frequent, that we may not think 
them " strange" but ourselves "stran- 
gers. '' This keeps the affections 
more dear and disengaged, sets them 
upward. Thus the Lord makes the 
world displeasing to his own, that 
they may turn to him, and seek all 
their consolations in himselL Oh 
unspeakable advantage I this is the 
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great cause of our disquietness in 
present troubles and griefs ; we for- 
get their end. We are aflFected by 
our condition in this life as if it were 
«11, and it is nothing! Oh! how 
quickly shall all the enjoyments and 
^U the sufferings of this life pass 
^way and be as if they had not been 1 

AitCHBISaOP LEIGHTaN. 



They that put llieir trust intJod shall undel^and 
the truth ; and such as be faithful in love 
^lall abide with him ; for giace and mercy in 
to his saints, and he hath care for his elect. 

Wisdom iiL 9. 

If thou come to serve the Lord, prepare thy 
soul for temptation. 

Set thy heart aright, and constantly endure 
and make not haste in time of trouble. 
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Cleave unto him, and dq)art not away» that 
t)iou may be increased at thy last end. 

Whatsoever is brought upon thee, take 
cheerfully, and be patient when thou art chan- 
ged to a low estate. 

For gold is tried in the fire, and acceptable 
men in the furnace of adversity. 

Believe in him and he will help thee ; order 
thy way aright, and trust in him. 

Ye that fear the Lord^ wait for his mercy, 
and go not aside, lest ye fall. 

Ye that fear the Lord, believe him, and 
and your reward shall not fail. 

Ye that fear the Lord, hope for good^, and 
fpr everlasting joy and mercy. 

Look at the generations of old. aAd see ; 
did ever any trust in the Lord, and was con-* 
fowded ? ox did any abide in his fear, and 
was forsaken? or whom did he ever despise, 
that called upon him ? 

For the Lord is full of compassion and 
mercy, longsuffering and very pitiful, and 
forgiveth sins, and saveth in time of affliction. 
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They that fear the Lord, will seek that 
which 18 well pleasing unto him, and they 
that love him shall be filled with the law. 

They that fear the Lord, will prepare their 
heai-ts and humble their souls in his sight, 
saying, We will fall into the hands of the 
Lord, and not into the hands of men : for as 

HIS MAJESTY IS, SO IS HIS MEBCY ! 

ECCLE3IA8TICU8 U, 



God will have all thou hast, thy mind, thy will. 
Thy thoughts, thy words, thy works. A nullity 
It proves, when God that should have all,dothfind 
That there is any one thing left behind ! 

George Herbb&t. 
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When the poor and needy seek water, and there 
is none, and their tongue faiieth for thirst, I 
the Lord will hear them, I the God of Israel 
will not forsake them. 

Isaiah xii. 17* 



And wilt thou hear the fever'd heart 

To thee in silence cry ? 
And as the inconstant wildfires dart 

Out of the restless eye, 
Wilt thou forgive the wayward thought, 
By kindly woes yet half untaught 
A Saviour's right so dearly bought, 

That hope should never die ? 

Thou wilt : for many a languid prayer 

Has reach'd thee from the wild, 
Since the lorn mother, wandering there, 

Cast down her fainting child. 
Then stole apart to weep and die, 
Nor knew an angel form was nigh 
To show soft waters gushing by 
And dewy shadows mild. 
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Thou wilt be there and not forsakcj 

To turn the bitter pool 
Into a bright and breezy lake 

The throbbing brow to cool ; 
Till left awhile With thee albne 
The wilful heart be fain to own 
That He by whom our bright hours shone 

Our darkness best may rule. 

Thou who didst sit on Jacob's well 

The weary hour of noon, 
The languid pulses thou cans't tell, 

The nerveless spirit tune. 
Thou from whose cross in anguish burst 
The cry that own*d thy dying thirst 
To Thee we turn, our last and firsts 

Our Sun and soothing Moon. 

From darkness here and dreariness 

We ask not full repose, 
Only be Thou at hand, to bless 

Our trial hour of woes, 
is not the pilgrim's toil o'erpaid 
By the clear rill and palmy shade ? 
And see we not up Earth's dark glade. 

The gate of Heaven unclose ? 

Keblb. 
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Be of good comfort, O my children, and cry 
unto God, for yon shall be remembered by him 
who brought these things upon you. 

Rabuch iv. 27. 

Although "affliction cometh not 
forth of the dust," yet " none saith, 
where is God my maker, who giveth 
songs in the night?*' (Job. xxxv. 10.) 
Endeavour then, in extremities to 
recollect an All-sufficient Friend a 
" very present help in trouble." He 
at least may add, as he does in the 
passage just alluded to, " 1 will re- 
store health unto Thee, and I will 
heal thee of thy wounds, saith the 
Lord." Cannot the voice which re- 
buked a tempestuous sea, calm our 
troubled spirits ? Is his hand short- 
ened at ally that he cannot bless our 

E. 
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latter end like Job'8> more than the 
beginning ? Is it not the Lord that 
*^ maketh poor and maketh rich'' that 
**bringeth low, and lifteth up?'* 
Many, whose hearts have been deso- 
late while they have looked around, 
have at length looked upward unto 
him, and been lightened. 

Still, the beloved object is gone, 
and your heart follows it. You can 
scarcely receive counsel from infinite 
Wisdom, or comfort from Omnipo- 
tence, To every fresh encourage- 
ment you are ready to reply, " Wilt 
thou shew wonders to the dead? 
Shall thy loving-kindness be de- 
clared in the grave, or thy faithful- 
ness in destruction ? His word 
repeatedly assures you th^ shall; 
and that " all that are in their graves 
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shall kear his voice :*' but it informs 
you also that He can do abundantly 
more for the living than merely re- 
store their dead friends, or revive 
their fainting spirits; it teaches you 
that he can sanctify the separation, 
that he can give life to the survivor, 
though ''dead in trespasses and 
sins," and inseparably unite both to 
his kingdom. If the Comforter could 
make up for the loss of Christ's bo- 
dily presence, yea, make it even ex- 
pedient that " He should go away>*' 
how much more can he supply the 
place of every creature ? 

May this Comforter, writing his 
word in your mind, help you to say, 
with a confidence highly honourable 
to himself and his gospel. My poor 
perishing gourd is indeed withered 
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a day before I expected it ; my bro- 
ken reed is gone ; but God is left, 
''a father of the fatherless and a 
judge of the widows/ 'and now Lord, 
what wait I for ? my hope is in 
Thee." • 

R. Cecil. 



Now faith is the substance of things hoped for, 
the evidence of things not seen. 
Without {idihf it is impossible to please God, 
for he that cometh to God must believe that 
he is, and that he is a rewarder of them 
that diligently seek hin^ 

Hebrews xi. 1. 6. 

Akd if the golden streak which gleams behind 
Beams not at once upon the troubled mind, 
'Tis but to kindle by a sudden blaze, 
A holier flame of gratitude and praise. 
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Then could^st thou read thy destiny aright^ 
And all events lay open to thy sight, 
What scope for patience or industrious thought 
And all those higher faculties ; which frought 
With noble purpose elevate the soul. 
And cheer it onward to its destined goal P 

And what if some this precious gift abuse 
And Heaven's own dictates to obey refuse ; 
Shall we for this reject the proffer'd grace 
Because we cannot yet see " face to face*' f 
Or scorn that holy comfort to receive, 
"Blessed are they who seeing not believe" 1 
Oh ! gift divine ; tis thou alone can'st save 
Such erring mortals as assistance crave ; 
Tis thou alone oans't soothe the stricken heart 
And by thy healing balm relieve the smart. 

The parent kneeling by her infant's bier, 
Though nature seeks not to restrain the tear 
Affection claims ; yet still, bereft and lone. 
Her heart umnuxmuring cries ," thy will be done" 
Nay more, she thanks her Grod, for well she knows 
The Heavenly joy such chastening love bestows. 
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All this and more he reconciles, whose trust 
And firm assurance is that " God is just," 
Who, " boldly walks by faith and not by sight,' 
Believes, * whatever is, is ever right.*' 

H. H. 1846. 



Blessed are they that mourn, for they shall be 
coRifprted. 

Matt.v. 4. 

I weep, but not rebellious tears, — 
I mourn, but not in hopeless woe — 

I droop, but not with doubtful fears, — 
For whom I've trusted, him I know. 

Lord, I believe, assuage my grief. 

And help, oh help my unbelief! 

My days of youth and health are o'er. 
My early friends are dead and gone. 

And there are times it tries me sore 
To think I'm left on earth alone. 

But yet faith whispers, 'tis not so — 

He will not leave, nor let thee go I 
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Bb'nd eyesl fond heartl poor soul ! that sought 

For lasting bliss in things of earth : 
Remembering but with transient thought 
ITiy heavenly home, thy second birth. 
Till God in mercy broke at last 
The bonds that held thee down so fast. 

As link by link was rent away, 

My heart wept blood, so sharp the pain ; 
But I have learnt to count this day 
That temp'ral loss eternal gain ; 
For all that once detained me here 
Now draws me to a holier spl^ere. 

A holier sphere ! a happier place ! 

Where I shall know as I am known ; 
And see my Saviour face to face. 

And meet rejoicing round his throne , 
The faithful souls made perfect there 
From earthly stains, and mortal care ! 
Mrs Southbt. 
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As thy day to ghatl thy strength be. 

Dbot. zxxiii. 35. 

When adverse wiods and waves arise. 
And In my heart despondence si^, 
When life her throng of care reveals,— 
And weakness o'er my spirit steals, 
Grateful I hear the kind decree, 
That *as my day, my strength shall be.* 

When with sad footstep memory roves 
Mid smitten joys, and buried loves, 
When sleep my tearful pillow flies. 
And dewy morning drinks my sighs. 
Still to Thy promise, Lord, I flee. 
That ' as my day, my strength shall be.' 

One trial more must yet be past. 
One pang, — ^the keenest, and the last ; 
And when with brow convulsed and pale, 
My feeble, quivering heartstrings fail, 
Bedeemer, grant my soul to see 
That " as her day her strength shall be." 
Mb8 Sioou&nbt. 
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I waited patiently for the Lord and he inclined 
unto me, and heard my cry. 

Psalm IxL 1. 
Thus saith the Lord, In returning and rest shall 
ye be saved, in quietness and confidence shall 
be your strength. 

Isaiah xxz. 15. 

What is my duty in all my per- 
plexities? humbly to wait on the 
Lord, and to seek his guidance step 
by step. "O Lord" I would say, 
" thou hast enabled me to take one 
step, give me grace to proceed fur- 
ther. Bless me with wisdom to 
meet the next difficulty, that it 
may be overcome. There is another 
trial coming, help me through it, for 
I need direction and strength from 
above. Let every succeeding dis- 
pensation tend to the purifying of 
my soul, and to the increase of my 
reliance on thee." 
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There are some graces belonging to 
the children of God, which can only 
be exercised in the furnace. Let 
me be pnt into the furnace, if it 
renders me maleable before God, and 
let me rise out of the furnace with 
the image of Jesus on my heart. 

While God corrects with one hand 
He supports with the other, and 
makes us say, even in affliction, 
" his mercy endureth for ever !" We 
cannot have fertilizing showers on 
the earth, without a clouded Heaven 
above. It is thus with our trials. If 
I am right with God, my desire w ill 
not be so much that he should help 
me out of my trials, as that he should 
presene ^nd bless me in them. The 
true Christian is *' patient in tribula- 
tion,'^ and if God denies his request 



to be deUv^ti^^froti any trOttbte) he 
can €Fven pmise him fov tke d^nkili 

Whatever God gives ua> vs^e shoiild 
take it thankfully^ and use it to his 
glory ; but when he takes it away, 
oiu* business isio say^ " FatheTj thou 
knowest what is best for thy child* 
ren." O we could part vdth a thou* 
sand worlds, if we were but filled 
with the power of the world to 
cornel 

There is no sweeter spirit than a 
yielding spirit submitting to God, 
and saymg, " thy will be done.'* 



ROWLAND HILL* 
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And Jenu prayed. Father all things are possible 
unto thee, take away this cup from me ; never- 
tbeless not what 1 wilt bat what thou wilt. 
Mark xiv. 34. 

One prayer I have, all prayers in one, 

Wlien I am wholly Thine, 
Thy wiD, my God, thy will be done. 

And let that will be mine. 

All-wise, Almighty and all-good. 

In Thee I firmly trust. 
Thy ways unknown, or understood, 

Are merciful and just. 

A pilgrim through the world I roam, 

Of nothing long possessed, 
And all must fail when I go home, 

For this is not my rest. 

Write but my name upon that roll. 

Of thy redeemed above. 
When heart, and mind and strength and soul 

Shall love Thee for thy love. 



^ 
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dFKtlitt df Hnilul l<Ae. 

FAT^Etf of eternal Idve, 
Hear me from t% throae above, 
While my soul its guilt deploreth, 

Pardoning mercy, Lord, bestow : 
Wbile my heart its sorrow poureth, 
Thy redeeming goodness shew. 

Like the Wahde^ng sheep I stray 
Froni the true, the living way ^ 
Oft I leavtf the path of duty, 

Oft I leave thy will undone ; 
Nor regard the glorious beauty 
Which is found in Christ alone* 

Hear my broken spirit sigh, 
Cast not out the linilei^'s cry : 
Let Thy Spirit's help restore me. 

And inspire with peace and love: 
Spread Thy shield of mercy o*er me. 
Fix my heart on things above. 
r 
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I 

In offences I abound, 
Health nor life is in me found ; 
Vile and wretched is my spirit ; 
Righteousness in me is none ; 
Help me through the saving merit 
Of thy well-beloved Son. 

Sanctify me, Lord, within, 
And preserve from every sin : 
Till my soul is pure and holy. 

Keeps and loves the Heavenly road ; 
And to Thee devoted wholly. 
Stands prepared to meet its God. 

REV. J. Holme. 
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Who shall separate us from the love of Christ ? 
shall tribulation, or distress, or persecution ? 
1 am persuaded, that neither death, nor 
life, no angels, nor principalities, nor powers, 
nor things present, nor things to come, — shall 
be able to separate us from the love of God 
which is in Christ Jesus our Lord. 

Romans viii. 35. 38, 39. 

Whatever your sorrows or trials may 
be, Christ knows by experience, how 
to sympathize with you. Has your 
Heavenly Father forsaken yon, so 
that you walk in darkness and see no 
light ? He well remembers what he 
felt, when he cried, " My God, my 
God, why hast thou forsaken me ?" 
Has Satan wounded you with his fiery 
darts ? He remembers how sorely his 
own heart was bruised when he wrest- 
led with principalities and powers, 
and crushed the head of the Prince 
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of 4^knes8, Are you assaulted 
with vfirious and distressing temp- 
tations P Christ was tempted to doubt 
whether he were the spq of God, to 
presume upon his Father's love, and 
to worship the Father of lies. Are 
you pressed down with a complica- 
tion of sorrows,, so i^s to despair eyen 
of life ? The soul of Christ was pnc^ 
exceeding sorrowful^j eye^ unto death. 
Are you mourning for the danger of 
unbelieying friends ? Christ's owa 
brethren di4 not believe in him, 
Poes the wprld persecute and des-. 
pise you, or are your enemies thosQ 
of your own household ^ Christ waf 
despised and rejepted of men, and his 
own relations stigjinfttised him as e| 
padman. Are you suffering under 
slandfrqus «i^4 TOJust fK?cus^tip|^s ? 
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Christ was called a man gluttonous, 
and a winebibber, a friend of publi- 
cans and sinners. Are you strug- 
gling with the evils of poverty? 
Jesus had not where to lay his head. 
Do Christian friends forsake or treat 
you unkindly? Christ was denied 
and forsaken by his own disciples. 
Are you distressed with fears of 
death ? O then banish all your fears ; 
Look at your merciful High Priest 
who is passed into the heavens, and 
triumphantly exclaim with the A- 
postle, ' Who shall separate us from 
the love of Christ ?' 

Db. patson. 
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What are these wounds in Thine hands ? Those 
with which I was wounded iu the house of my 
friends. 

Zsc. xiii. 6. 
I am with you always, even unto the end. 

Matt, xxxviii. 20. 

Ins world of misery where shall we go 
For balm to the heart that is broken with woe ? 
How shall we find a sweet haven of peace, 
Where the wrongs and the tears of the injured may 

cease ? 

Poof Mourners, a voice has come down from above 
Its majesty softened by mercy and love, 
" Come unto me all ye, wrong'd and oppiess'd, 
Tor I can both heal and restore you to rest. 

In a world of cruelty where shall we find 
Friends that will share all the grief of the mind, 
Still near when our anguish is hopeless and deep. 
To feel all our troubles, and weep when we weep ? 
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Though by the friends whom we cherished and 

bless'd 

Our bosom be torn, and our spirits distressed, 

The Saviour is more than both brother and 

friend, 

Whom He loves he blesses, and loves to the cud. 
Rev. j, Holmr. 



^U tiitngtf are ouv»* 

We glory in tribulation also, knowing tribulation 
worketh patience, and patience experience, 
and experience hope. And hope maketh not 
ashamed, because the love of God is shed 
abroad in our hearts. 

Romans v. 3. 4. 
All things are ours-how abundant the treasure, 
All riches which Heaven or earth can afford : 
may our love, like His grace, without measure 
Abound to the glory and praise of our Lord. 

All things are ours — be it sickness or sorrow, 
'Tis ordered in wisdom and infinite love : 
Grief may endure for the night, but the morrow 
Of glory will see us rejoicing above. 
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All things are ours through the Saviour's merit ; 
The shame of his cross, which olast needs be 

our own, 
Will brighten the glory that circles the spirit. 
And sparkle like gems in our heavenly crown. 

All things are our's; yea, the present affliction 
Though now through the gloom of mortality 

viewed. 
For soon shall we joy in the blissful conviction 
That thus it was good to be tried and subdued. 
Rev. J. HoLMi. 



Stueet &pivitf tomf ott me^ 

The Spirit helpeth ow infirmities; for we know 
not what we should pray for as we ought ; 
but the Spirit itself raaketh intercession for us, 
with groanings which cannot be uttered. 
And He that searcheth the hearts, knowetb 
what is the mind of the Spirit, because he 
maketh intercession for the saints, according 
to the will of God. 

Romans tiii. 16. 27. 
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In the hour of my distress 
When temptations me (^press^ 
Au4 wlie» I my i in» (5o^fe8f , 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 

When I lie within my bed, 
Sick in heart and sick in bead, 
4ud with dombts disquieted ; 

Sweet Spirit, comfort mp, 

Wben the house doth sigh and weep. 
And the world is drown'd in sleep, 
Yet mine eyes the watch do keep. 
Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 

When God knows, I'm toss'd about, 
Jlither with de^pi^r c^ doubt, 
yet before the glass be out. 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me, 

Wben the judgment is jreve^l'd, 
And that opeu'd which was seaFd, 
When to Thee I hi^ye appealed, 
Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 
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Come unto me, all ye that labour and are 
heavy laden; Take my yoke upon you and 
learn of me, and ye shall find rest for your 
souls. 

MATTHEW xi. 28, 29. 

Jesus, the weary wanderer's rest, 
Give us thy easy yoke to bear ; 
With stedfast patience arm our breast, 
With spotless rest, with lowly fear. 

Thankful we take the cup from Thee, 
Prepnr'd and mingled by thy will ; 
Though bitter to the taste it be, 
Powerful the wounded soul to heal. 

Be Thou, Rock of Ages, nigh ; 
So shall each murmuring thought be gone. 
And grief, and fear, and care shall fly, 
As clouds before the mid-day sun. 

Speak to our warring passions, " Peace," 
Say to our trembling hearts, " Be still ;" 
Thy power and strength our fortress is. 
And let us bow before thy will. 

ANON. 
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I know, Lord, that thy judgements are right, 
and that thou in faithfulness hath afflicted me ; 

Let, I pray thee, thy merciful kindness he for my 
comfort, according to thy word unto thy servant. 
FsALM cxix. 75. 6. 7. 



Above all, I would say to the 
ChristiaiijNever distrust the kindness 
the love, the wisdom, and faithful- 
ness of your Saviour, but confide in 
him who has promised that "all 
things shall work together for your 
good/' Though you may not now 
know what he is doing, you shall 
know hereafter. You will see the 
reason of all the trials and tempta- 
tions, the dark and comfortless hours, 
the distressing doubts and fears, the 
long and tedious conflicts, with which 
you are now exercised ; and you will 



be convinced *^^^;;tk^U 
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be discouraged because he has not 
the strength of manhood, or the wis^ 
dom of old age ? Wait on the Lord 
in the diligent use of his appointed 
means, and he will strengthen your 
heart, so that you shall mount up on 
eagle's wings ; you shall nm and not 
be weary, you shall walk and not 
faint. 

Db. Payson. 



Trust ye in the Lord for ever : for in the 
Lord JEHOVAH is everlasting strength. 

For he bringeth down them that dwell on 
high ; the lofiy dty he layeth it low, he layeth 
it low, even to the ground, he brifigeth it even 
to the dust. 

O 
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In tbe way of judgments, O liord Have we- 
waited for theei tli& d^esire of our soul is to 
thy name^ and to. the remembranGe* of thee. 
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CiruKt in S^»u^^ 

Wc trastin Itke-lifiDg* €tod wha h tbe Sa^loar 
•fall men^. specially of those who believe^ 
I TutoxaY It. I(h 

WHBif streaming ftotsk the* eastern skiea 
The morrung light salutes mine eyes^ 
Q Sun of RighteousDess divine,. 
On me with beams oi mercy shine ; 
Chflse tlie dark clouds of guilt away,, 
And turn my darknesa into day. 

As every day thy mercy spares^ 
Will bring. it& trixik and its cares>, 
O Saviour L till my life shall end^ 
Be Thou my counsellor and friend. 
Teach me Thy precepts all divine,. 
And be Thy great example mine. 



COMFORT. 43 

When pain transfixes every pait. 
And iangcmr settles -at the heart ; 
When on my bed« diseased, o^pprest, 
I taro, and sigh, tintl long for rest; 
O great Physician I see my grieff^ 
And grant thy servant sweet leliefl 

When -each day^s scenes tind la'boars dose, : 
And wearied nature seelcs repose. 
With pardoning mercy richly blestt. 
Guard ilc, my Saviour, while I rest, 
And as each morning sun shnU rise, 
O lead me inward to the ^^kies \ 

And at my lile^s la^ setting su^ 
Ijy conflicts o'er, my labours done ; 
Jesus, thine heav'nlj radiance shed. 
To cheer and bless my dying bed^ 
And from death's gloom my spirit raise, 
^ To see thy face and sinig thy praise." 

Anon. 
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ekOtt fAili pV9hOt$* 



He that belief eth in the Lord taketh heed to 
the commandment, and he that trusteth in 
him, shall fa^e never the worse. 

EccLEsiASTicus xxxil. 23. 
The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want. 

PsALif xxiiL 1. 

We dwell in a wiJdemess howling and dreary. 
With dangers and troubles on every side ^ 
Our souls are oft feeble, desponding, and tveary. 
Yet here is one comfort-^** the Lwd will 
provide*" 

Thougb mountains of sin atid datk cbads of 

temptation 
The rock of our help from our prospect oft hide; 
Yet shall our hope of eternal salvation 
Rest on this promise — " the Lord will provide.'* 
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Should poverty come like an angel to seize us, 
And bear us in love from the dwellings of pride; 
* Bless'd are the poor,' is the message of Jesus, 
Our food and our raiment '* the Lord will 
provide." 

Should darkuess be suffered awhile to confound 

us, 
And over our souls like a tempest abide ; 
This will burst through the dense clouds that 

hang round us. 
This Sunbeam of promise "the Lord wilj 

provide." 

When sorrow's deep fountains asunder are 

broken, 
Our souls o'er the deluge Jehovah will guide, 
And fix o'er our he;.;.-;, as a covenant token. 
This halo of morry " the Lord will provide." 

RbV. J. HOLMB. 
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Reproach hath broken my heart, and I am full - 
of heaviness ; and I looked for some to take 
pity, but there was none. 

Psalm xxiii. 20. 

Reproach is a peculiarly painful 
species of trial, and even conscious-, 
ness of innocence cannot altogether 
prevent the smarting of its wound. 
Reproach is a many-barbed arrow. 
It implies reflection, censure, dis- 
appointment, and contempt, on the 
part of him who casts it, and sup- 
poses deception, hypocrisy, detection^ 
and disgrace, on the part of him 'who 
deserves it. Christ suffered all this ; 
though perfectly innocent, he was 
treated as if utterly guilty. His ten- 
der spirit felt that treatment bitterly. 
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In the 69tli Psalm Beproach is the 
principal sorrow enumerated, of our 
Lord's many sufferings. Five words 
express all that can be said either as 
to the wickedness perpetrated, or its 
effects on the innocent victim-^*^ Re- 
proach hath broken my heart." It 
was so broken, that, he could not 
answer. He " endured the contra- 
diction of sinners against himself." 

It is a hard task to iciontinue silent 

• 

when we are wrongfully accused! 
To refrdn for any length of time, 
from retort or expostulation when 
reproached, is more than any mere 
man is able to accomplish. But our 
Lord was perfect iti patience. He 
has recourse to God, to whom alone 
he unfolds his grief, and unburdens 
his breaking hearty 
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There is no cross of nails and 
wood erected now for the Christian, 
but there is one of words and looks, 
which is never taken down: On 
this, we must suffer. It is the will 
of God that we should be "freed 
from sin" and be made perfect, 
through suffering. Were there no 
cross, there should be no crown . We 
never know ourselves till we are tried, 
consequently we cannot fight against 
our besettiiig sins till we be made 
acquainted with the- ^. . Self must be 
crucified. But instead of enduring 
these trials with reluctance, and with 
many efforts to escape, the Christian 
should go tlu'ough them willingly, 
and esteem it an honor to become a 
partaker of his Master's ignominy. 
Our Lord kindly forewarns us to 
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expect, and most graciously encour- 
ages us to bear this painful trial^say- 
ing, " Blessed are ye, when men shall 
reproach you and cast out your name 
as evil for the Son of Man's sake !* 
Surely then> when we consider the 
height of glory to which we shall be 
exalted, and this depth of sorrow, to 
which our gracious Surety sunk on 
our account, we shall not shrink back 
from an open confession of our gra- 
titude and obligation to him, and 
shall willingly conclude with the 
Apostle," Let us go forth therefore 
unto him without the camp, bearing 
his reproach/' Hebrews, xiii. 13. 

Ear. J.Stevbnson. 
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Cite a^ironttjseli vtH. 

Thou wnt keephkn m perfect peace wfaoss 
mind is stiiyed on Thee, because he tiusteth 
in Thee. With my soul have I desired Thee 
in the night, yea, with my spirit within me 
fnll I seek Thee early. 

ISA. XX 7i. 3. 9, 



D£AB £riend of friendless sinners liaai^ 
And magnify thy grace divine; 

Pardon a worm that woiild draw near, 
That would his heart to Thee resign; 

A worm, by self and sin oppressed 

That pants to reach thy promised rest 



With holy fear and reverend love, 
I long to lie beneath thy throne i 

1 long to Thee to live and move 
And charge myself (m Thee alone - 

Teach me to lean upon thy breast. 

To find in Thee the promised rest. 
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Thou say'st Thou wUt thy servants keep 
In perfect peace, whose minds shall be. 

Like new-bom babes or helpless sheep. 
Completely stayed, dear Lord, on Thee; 

How calm their state, how truly bless'd 

Who trust on Thee, the promised rest I 

Make me, my Saviour, as thine own. 
And vindicate my righteous cause : 

Be Thou my portion. Lord, alone. 
And bend me to obey thy laws : 

In Thy dear arms of love caress'd 

Give me to fihd thy pronused rest. 

Bid the tempestuous rage of sm 
With all its wrathful fury die '^ 

Let the Eedeemer dwell within. 
And turn my sorrow into joy : 

O may my heart, by Thee possessed. 

Know Thee to be my promised rest. 

Rowland Hill. 
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I am the trae vine. If ye abide in me and 
my words abide in yon, ye shall ask what ye 
will, and it shall be done unto yon. 

John XT. ^.7. 

Beeap of the world in mercy lNX>kjaa I 
Wine of th,e soul, in mercy shed ! 

By whom the words of life were spoken. 
And in whose death our sins ore 4c&d; 

Look on the heart by sorrow broken. 
Look on the tears by sinners shed. 

And be Thy feast to ns the token. 
That by Thy grace our souls are fed. 
Bp. Hran* 



o 
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All the ways of God are good ; yea "all the 
paths of the Lord are mercy and truth, unto 
luch as loTe him, and keep his command* 
ments." 

Psalm xzv. 10. 

Should any one ask, Why then, 
does the Lord affict his people? We 
answer, because he loves them. " As 
many as I love I rebuke and chas- 
ten.'' This will appear from reflec- 
tions on the nature, design, and end, 
of affiction. 

Its nature is indeed unpleasant to 
the children of men. St. Paul declares 
it to be "not joyous, but grievous." 
The cup of affiction is composed of 
bitter ingredients, at which our na- 
ture revolts. But should we com- 
mend the Physician, who prescribed 
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only luscious medicines for a dis- 
tempered stomach ? his skill would 
rather appear in administering a 
bitter yet salutary draught. And so it 
is with our Heavenly Physician. He 
knows our inward malady, and he has 
"medicine to heal our sickness." 
Affliction is one of his medicinal 
dispensations, which is more or less 
bitter, according to the spiritual 
malady of his people. But oiir 
Heavenly Father who does not will- 
ingly afflict nor grieve the children o£ 
men, never infiisea more wormwood 
and gall than is needful to corsect 
our vitiated souls. 

Bow consoling, tten, to the true 
betiever, is this sweet assurance of 
the Boyal Psalmist ; " AH thB paths 
(rf the Lord are mercy and truth nnto' 
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such as keep his covenant and his 
testimonies/' David was a tried 
saint. He had often been made to 
pass through the furnace of affliction, 
and always found himself the better 
for his trialsu lu the 119 Bsalm, be 
says, ** It is good for me tbat I hftve 
been afflicted that I might learn thy 
statutes." Before I was afflicted I 
went astray, but now have I kept thy 
word." And then he adds " Thou 
art good and doest good ; teach me 
thy statutes." Thus acknowledging 
the goodness of his Heavenly Father, 
in not leaving him to follow the 
devices anddesireft of his ovm heart. 
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Htnetf Inntten in n ^ihlt. 

Thy word is a lamp unto my feet, and a light 
unto my path. 

Psalm cxix. 105. 
Lord my strength and my fortress and my re« 
fnge in the day of affliction. 

Jeb. xvL 19. 

HERE When the waves of Life's rough sea 
roll high, 
Seek thou for calm — 
HERE When thy spirit's wounds are agony, 

Seek thou for balm, 
HERE When thick darkness round thy soul 
is closing, 
Seek thou for Lu/Ht, — 
HERE When strong foes thy weakness are 
opposing. 
Seek thou for mi^M, 



t 
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HEBE 


When thy dearest dreams of joy 




depart. 




Seek thou for Hope---' 


HERB 


When earth's fleeting charms would 




steal thy heart, 




Seek its true scope. 


HERE 


"VSTiea in weariness thy spirits lan- 




guish. 




Seek thou thy Stay. 


HERE 


When wild doubts distract, come. 




ease thine anguish, 




Seek Truth's clear day— 

• 


HERE 


When thine heart doth unregarded 




ache, 




Seek thou for Love — 


What love like His, who quitted for thy sake, | 




His throne above ? 


HERB 






Seek thou thy Lord — 


HERE 


Must He needs be found— He cannot 




fail thee, — 




Sure is His Word I 


o 


Anna J. ViDAL. 

\ ^ 
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Arite, cry out in the night ; in the beginning of 
the watches ponr ont thine heart like water, 
before^ the face of the Lord ; lift up thy iiandi 
towards him. 

Lam. ii. 19. 

And J said, My strength find my hope is 
perished from the Lord, 

Eemembering mine affliction and my misery, 
the wormwood and the gall. 

My soul hath them still in remembrance, 
and is humbled in me. 

This recall 4 to my mind, ikerfore I have 
hope. 

It is of the Lord's mercies that we are not 
consumed, because His compassions fail not. 
They are new every morning ; great is Thy 
faithfulness. 

The Lord is my portion, saith my soiil, there- 
fore will I hope in him. 

The Lord is good unto them that wait for 
him, to the soul that seeketh him. 

It is good that a man should both hope and 
quietly wait fo( the salvation of the Lord. 
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It is good for a man that lie bear his yoke 
in his youth. 

He sitteth alone and keepeth silence because 
he hath borne it upon him. 

He giveth his cheek to him that smiteth him, 
he is filled fall with reproach. 

For the Lord will not cast oflF for ever. 

But though he cause gnef, yet will he have 
compassion according to the multitude of his 
mercies. 

For he doth not afflict willingly, nor grieve 
the children of men. 

To crush under his feet all prisoners of the 
earth, 

To turn aside the right of a man, before 
the face of the most High, 

To subvert a man iu his cause, the Lord 
approveth not. 

Let us lift up our heart, with our hands, 
unto God in the heavens. 

Mine eye trickleth down, and ceaseth not 
without any intermission, — mine eye aflfecteth 
mine heart. 
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O Lord, thou hast heard my voice, hide not 
thine ear at my breathing, at my cry. 

Thou drewest near in the day that I called 
upon thee ; thou saidst, Fear not. 

O Lord, Thou hast pleaded the causes of 
my soul, Thou hast redeemed my life. 

Lamektationb iiL 



I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, firom 
whence cometh my help. 

PsALlf CXXI. 1. 

Ye are my friends, if ye do whatsoever I com- 
mand you. 

John xy. 14. 

God of my life I to Thee I call, 
Afflicted at thy feet I fall ; 
When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to faiL 

Friend of the friendless and the faint. 
Where ehall I lodge my deep complaint P 
Where but with Thee whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 
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Did ever mourner plead with Thee 
And thou refuge that mourner's plea f 
Does not Tby word still fixed remain. 
That none shall seek Thy aid in vain? 

That were a grief T could not bear, 
Didst Thou not hear and answer prayer ; 
But an all-gracious answering God 
Supports me under every load. 

Fair is the lot that's cast for me, 
I have an advocate with Thee : 
They whom the world caresses most. 
Have no such privilege to boast. 

Poor though I am, despised, forgot, 
Yet God, my God forgets me not; 
And he is safe, and must succeed. 
For whom a Saviour deigns to plead. 

COWPBR. 
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Cite Hotie of ®rOli« 

God is oar refuge and strength, a very present 
hetp In trouble. 

Ps. xM. 1. 
In God is my salvation «ad my glory ; the roek 
of my strength, and my refuge is in God. 

Ps,bdL 7. 

In deep afflietion's troubled hour, 
Wbsen sorrow ruks the breaafc, 

And earthly soothing has no power 
To quiet its unrest — 

And mirth but makcth jarring ^lin, 

Where all is heeaTiness within ; 

To Thee we fly, O God ! to Thee, 

When all denies relief, 
And still more tremulously flee 

In storms of deeper grief — 
While all around to darkness turns. 
Thy inward light more brightly bums. 
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Thy love w]mh: passeth mortal sense 

To' soothe,, enlighten, saTe-— 
Through life, sustaining providence^** 

Aedemption in. the grave i 
Witkmi it, Hfe is idle breath* 
Without it — terrible is death. ! 

Wills. 



Caier vt^ the ^ti»i$* 

God forbid that I should glory, save in the 
cross of our Lord Jesus Christ,, by whom the 
world is crucified unto me and I unto the 
world. 

GRAL.Ti.l4. 

Now rather steel, thy melting beart 
To act the Martyr's sternest part. 
To watch, with firm unshrinking eye. 
Thy darling visions 8» ihey die^ 
Till all bright hopes, and hues of day 
Have faded into twilight gray. 
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Yes — let tbem pass without a sigb, 
And if the world seem dull and dry, 
If long and sad thy lonely hours, 
And winds have rent thy shelt 'ring bowers. 
Bethink thee, what thou art aud tphere, — 
A sinner in a life of care. 

Pray ever that thine aching heart 
From visions vain content to part. 
Strong for Love's sake its woe to hide, 
!May cheerful wait the cross beside, 
Tor happy if, that dreadful day, 
"Thy life be given thee for a prey." 

Snatch'd sudden from the avenging rod. 
Safe in the bosom of thy God, 
How wilt thou then look back, and smile 
On thoughts that bitterest seem*d ere while. 
And bless the pangs that made thee see 
This was no world of rest for thee. 
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Th^ were troubled for a small season, that 
they might be admonished, having a sign of 
salvation, to put them in remembrance of the 
commandment of thy law. 

They were pricked, that they should re- 
member thy words, and were quickly saved, 
that not falling into deep forgetfulness, they 
might be continually mindful of thy goodness. 

For it was neither herb nor mollifying 
plaster that restored tbem to health ; but thy 
word, O Lord, which bealeth all things. 

For thou hast power of life and death. 
Wisdom of Solomon xtI. 



O Lord Almighty, God of Israel, the soul im 
anguish, the troubled spirit crieth unto Thee. 
Babucb iii. 1. 

Come ye disconsolate, where'er you languish 
Come, at the shrine of God fervently kneel, 

I 
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Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your 

anguish,, ' 

Earth has no sorrow^ that IleaFeu cannoi:hML. 

Joy of the desolate, Light of the straying,. 
Hope^when all others die— fadeless and, pure. 
Here speaks the Comforter, in Gx>d*» oamft 

saying — 
" Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot cuxd." 

Go ask the Infidel, what boon he brings us» 
What charm for aching hearts be can reveal, 
Sweet as that Heavenly promise Hope sings; 
" Eai'th has no sorrow that God cannot heal. 



Blessed [be the God and Father oC our Lord 
Jesus Chiist, which, according to his abun- 
dant mercy, hath begotten us again unto a 
lively hope, by the resurrection of Jesus Christ 
from, the dead. 
WherQin ye greatly rejoice, though ncyw/lo^ft 
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season (if need be) ye are in heaTiness throngli 
manifold temptations. That the trial of your 
faith being much more precious than of gold 
that perisheth, though it be tried with fire, 
might be found unto praise, and honoc, and 
glory at the appearing of Jesus Christ. 

I Pbt. 1. 3. 6. 7. 
Thebe is a tear for tbose ivbo weep. 
There is for all the weary, sleep ; 
There is ti "hope, for those who sigh, 
There is a rest for those who die. 

]^o rest is here from irksome pain, 
Oae throb transpires — it throbs again i 
But there is rest where willows wave. 
Yea ! sweeter rest beyond the grave. 

Hope can the wounded spii-it bind. 
And Faith can bid the fainting mind 
Bepose upon the Saviour's grace. 
But sin can find no Teeimg place. 

tn Jesu^ arms we fdl m^j rest, 
dbtd lose our trovblee in his breast; 
^0 more the soul need long for peace, 
Kor languish for a resting place. 
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Our fathers trusted in Thee : they trusted in Thee 
and Thou did st deliver them, They cried unto 
thee, and were delivered : they trusted in thee, 
and were not confounded. But I am a woim 
and np man ; a reproach of men, and despised 
of the people. 

Psalm xxii. 4. 5. 6. 

When lively love and gratitude 
occupy the heart; when conscience 
condemns not for any special sin ; 
then indeed, our happiness abounds, 
our joy promises to be perpetual ; 
God appears to be all love, all gra* 
ciousness. But when these are gone ; 
when a denunciation instead of a 
promise stands most vividly before 
the mind ; when conscience sounds 
an alarm within us, — and when per- 
plexity unnerves us on every side, 
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tlieh indeed wfe fefel ihkt bur own 
Strength is rotfenfiLefefe, fend that the 
wisdoib and righteousness of man 
are utterly insufficient to bring Us 
Into the haven of peace. Like a ship 
in the storm, the soul loses one stay 
after another. The sails of love alid 
gratitude are torn; the rudder of 
faith unshipped ; the anchor of hope 
broken; and the compass of the 
Word too much neglected. Despau: 
begins to paralize all exertion. But 
the Captain was once before in as 
desperate a condition, and was res- 
cued. Or perhaps some obscure 
individual on board asserts there was 
once a vessel saved from similar dan- 
>ger. Instantly, the feeble cjfew gaiti 
^reiigth, and that rallying Word 
seems like life from the dead. " If • 
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others, why may not we be saved ?" 
Just so is it with the soul. When 
memory fails to recall the deliver- 
ances and mercies which we have 
ourselves experienced, we next en- 
deavor to meditate on those of others. 
This has afforded seasonable relief to 
many of God's people in hours of 
trial ; therefore it is highly advan- 
tageous to be acquainted with the 
memoirs of tried and advanced Chris- 
tians, especially with the narrative of 
Scripture saints. See how the apostle 
St. James encourages to patience. 
" Ye have heard of the patience of 
Job, and have seen the end of the 
Lord ; that the Lord is very pitiful, 
and of tender mercy.'' (James v. 11.) 
This then, is an argument of twofold 
power. Our Lord here employs it 
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for the double purpose of influencing 
his Father, and of encouraging him- 
self. 

Rev. J. Stevenson. 



Z-vmt in <SrOtr* 

Our soul waiteth for the Lord, he is our help 
and our shield. For our heart shall rejoice 
in him ; because we have trusted in His Holy 
name. 

Psalm xxx. it. 

Thou art, O Lord, my only trust, 

When friends are mingled with the dust. 
And all my loves are gone, 
When earth has nothing to bestow, 
And every flower is dead below, 
I look to Thee alone. 

Thou wilt not leave, in doubt and fear 
The humble soul, who loves to hear 
The lessons of Thy word : 



-o 



Vfh€ti (bee aiidhfid U6 Oickli^ pi^M, 
And «11 k danger and diBtress, 
There's safety in the Lord. 

The bosom friend may sleep below 
The church yard turf, and we may go 
To close a lov'd one's eyes ; 
They will not always slumber there: 
We see a world more bright and fair> 
A home beyond the skies. 

And we may feel the bitter dart, 
Most keenly rankling in the heart, 
By some dark ingrate driven : 
In us revenge can never bum ; 
We pity, pardon, then we turn. 
And rest our souls in Heaven. 

Tis Thou, O Lord, who shield'st my head, 
And draw'st thy curtains round my bed ; 
I sleep secure ia Thee : 
And O, may soon that time arrive, 
Wlien we before Thy face shall live 
through aU eternity. 
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There is a friend that sticketh closer than a 
brother. 

PaoY. zviii. 25. 

We count them happy which endure : ye have 

heard of the patience of Job, and have seen 

the end of the Lord, that the Lord is very 

pitiful and of tender mercy. 

Jambs y. 2. 

" Where shall I find a friend whose 
merits will never disappoint and 
whose love never will forsake me ? I 
have surveyed the world and sought 
where my affections might repose ; 
but some have forgotten me, some 
have proved faithless to my hopes, 
and some have been torn from me 
by death ! "But Thou, O my God, 
remainest true and for ever present 
with me."' 

MUBATOftl. 
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► How few human beings are there 
who have looked to a friend in the 
time of calamity^ but have been dish 
appointed ! They have placed the 
greatest confidence in the most inti- 
mate rektions and been betrayed; 
but who ever made the Creator his 
trust and his confidence, and was con* 
founded P Our path may indeed be 
rugged beset with thorns, enveloped 
in gloom, and protracted ; but if we 
pursue it patiently and immumuuv 
ing, it will surely issue in light and 
joy^ and we shall behold the glory» 
md taste the bliss of Him in whom 
we have trusted. 

While prosperity, reputation, rela^ 
tions, friends are ours, we scarcely 
know, for wearenotreadytointjuire 
if we $fe resting upon them for aid. 
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depQBdiBg xnj^n thaia for wmhrt ; 
but. wfaes thiead ai-a reiuoved^ whan 
we* are feft berefk and foriorn, then it 
will be proved if our professed, trust 
in God is firm and sincere ; for the 
heart fixed on Hiin who created it, 
remains unmoved in its allegLance 
amidst the wreck of earUiJy. blessings, 
althou^ it is susceptible of alL the 
pang» of sepajpation from those bless- 
ings, derived as they were fi»om a 
beneficent Clreat^r. It still "trusts 
in the Lord"' it still " leans upon its 
God." This confident tj:ust,U often 
produced by the most afflictive' means 
which, like every operation of the 
Deity, has mefcy- for the enct 

SOKiltOB 09 AM ItfftAiLlB. 
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dtfiviitt s yvettent fttXp* 

Let us run with patience the race that is set 
hefore us, Looking unto Jesus, the author and 
finisher of our faith ; who for the joy that 
was set hefore him, endured the cross. 

Heb. xii. 1.2. 
When gathering clouds around I view. 
And daj^s are dark, and friends are few ; 
On Him I lean, who, not in vain. 
Experienced every liuman pain. 
He sees my griefs, allays my fears. 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

If wounded love my bosom swell, 
Despis'd by those I priz'd too well ; 
He shall his pitying aid bestow, 
Who felt on earth severer woe ; 
At once betray'd, denied, or fled 
£y those who shared his daily bread. 

When vexing thoughts within me rise, 
And sore dismay'd, my spirit dies ; 
Yet He who once vouchsafed to bear. 
The sick'nirig anguish of despair. 
Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry 
The throbbing heart, the streaming eye : 
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When mourning o*er somfe stouft 1 bend, 
Which covers all that was a friend, 
And from his voice, his hand, his smilie> 
Bivides me for a little while ; 
Thou, Saviour, marli'st the tears I shed. 
For Thou did'st weep o'er Lazarus dead. 

And oh ! when 'I have safely past 
Through every conflict but the last, 
Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
My painful bed, — ^for Thou hast died : 
Then point to realms of cloudless day. 
And wipe the latest tear away. 

<xRANT. 



God forhid that I should glory, save in the cross 
of our Lord Jesus Christ. 

Gal. vi. 14. 

In the Cross of Christ I glory ! — 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time, 

All the light of sacred story 

Gathers round its head sublime. 

K 
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When the woes of life o'ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 

Never shall the Cross forsake me, 

Lo ! it glows with peace, ^nd joy I 

When .the 5un of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upo^ my way. 

From the Cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 

Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure 
By the Cross are sanctified ; 

Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Jo}'s that through all time abide. 



In the Cross of Christ I glory ! — 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time. 

All the light of sacred story, 

Gathers round its head sublime. 

BOWRIKO. 
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-The heart knoweth its own bitterness ; and a 
stranger doth not intermeddle with his joy. 

Proverbs xiv. 10. 

Why should we faint, and fear to live alone, 
Since all alone, so Heaven has wiU'd, we die, 

Nor e'en the tenderest heart and next our own. 
Knows half the reasons why we smile and 
sigh! 

Each in bis hidden sphere of joy or woe. 
Our hermit spirits dwell and range apart, 

Our eyes see all around in gloom or glow — 
Hues of their own, fresh borrowed from the 
heart. 

And well it is for us our God should feel 
Alone our secret throbbings ; so our prayer 

May readier spring to Heaven, nor spend its 
zeal 
On cloud- bom idols of this lower air. 
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For if one heart In perfect sympathy 
Beat with another answering love for lore, 

Weak mortals, all entrane'd on earth, would lie. 
Nor listen for those purer strains above. 

Thou know'st our bitterness — our joys are 
thine — 

No stranger Tliou to all our waB^erings wild ;. 
Nor could we bear to think, how every line 

Of us, Thy darken'd likeness and defil'd^ 



Stands in full sunshine of thy piercing cys- 
But that Thou call'st us Brethren : aweet 
repose 

Is in that word — the Lord who dwells on high 
Knjowa all, yet laves us better than He knows. 
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For we are saved by Hope; But Hope that is 
seen is not hope ; for what a man sseth, why 
doth he yet hope for ? But if we hope for 
that we see not, then do we with patience 
wait for it. 

Romans, viii. 24. 25. 
My soul fainteth for thy salvation ; but I hope 
in Thy word. 

Psalm, cxix. 81. 

How precious and important a part 
of our armour is Hope ! When the 
afflicted tempest-tossed soul is tremb- 
ling at the prospect of impending 
danger, — at this moment of infinite 
peril, Hope holds out the " anchor 
sure and stedfast," so that in the 
awful crisis when "deep calleth unto 
deep, and all the waves and billows 
are going over us " most unexpect- 
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edly " an entrance is ministered nnto 
us abundantly," in the Lord's best 
time, into our desired heaven. And 
it is this hope alone that sustains us. 
Were we to conceive of God accord- 
ing to the notions of our own hearts, 
we should give way to most unbeliev- 
ing impatience. But in the believing 
apprehension of the Divine character 
shining forth in the word with such 
love and wisdom, such tenderness 
and grace, we find our hope to be 
increased, comforted, and encourag- 
ed. The strength of the strongest of 
of God's people proves but small, 
when afflictions press heavy, and ex- 
pected health is delayed. But though 
the soul fainteth it cannot fail . Look- 
ing to the Word, it gathers strength 
and Hope. Faith is indeed the soul's 
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venture for eternity — but it is a 
sure venture — upon the ground of 
the word of God — stamped with such 
a marvellous, mysterious impres- 
sion of the glory and faithfulness of 
God^ and commimicating such Bi. 
vine power and refreshment to the 
'fainting soul/ that the believer is 
constrained to produce his experi- 
ence of its efficacy for the support 
of his tempted brethren — " I had 
fainted, unless T had beUeved to see 
the goodness of the Lord in the land 
of the living. Wait on the Lord ; 
be of good courage, and he shall 
strengthen thine heart : wait, I say 
on the Lord." 

Ret. C. Bridges. 
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Now the God of Hope fill you with all j oy and 
peace in believing, that ye may abound in hope, 
through the power of the Holy Ghost. 

Rom. xy. 13. 

Theee's a light on tlie hills, and the valley is 

past! 
Ascend, liappy Pilgrim ! thy labours are o*er I 
The sunshine of Heaven around thee is cast, 
And thy meek, doubting footsteps can falter 

no more. 

For * the gate of one pearl' to thee open sliall be, 
And thou all its beauties and glories behold : 
The Saviour an entrance has purchased for thee, 
And thy dwelling henceforth is the city of gold. 

And perhaps, in the portal, the glorified band 
Of kindred and friends long removed from thy 

sight, 
Breathing welcome and bliss around thee will 

stand, 
Array 'd in their garments of Heavenly light. 
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Transporting reanion ! bright meed of all those 
AYho on earth bow'd in meekaess and faith 

to the rod. 
Still thankful alike, if the thorn or the rose 
Was strew*d on the pathvray that led them 

to God. 

Mas. Cns. 



What is your life ? It is even a vapour that 
appeareth for a little time, and then vanishes 
away. 

James, iv. 14. 

What is life ? tis but a vapour. 

Soon it vanishes away^ 
Life is like a dying taper 

Oh I my soul, why wish to stay f 
Why not speed thine aury flight, 
Straight to yonder realms of light f 
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See that glory how resplendent, 

[Brighter far than fancy paints ! 
There in Majesty transcendent, 
Jesus reigns the King of Saints : 
Spread thy wings, my soul, and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy 1 

Go and share his people's glory ; 
'Midst the ransom'd crowd appear. 
Thine a joyful, wondrous story. 
One that Angels love to hear. 

Spread thy wings, my soul, and fly 
Straight to yonder realms of joy. 
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•To me .to die is ^in. 

Phil. 1. 21. 
Being justified by faith, we have peace with God 
through our Lord Jesus Christ. 

Romans, v. 1. 
Whosoever believeth ^n Jesns Christ shall not 
perish, but have eternal life. 

JpHNiii. 15. 

;0 Lord Jesus who hast redeemed 
us with thy precious blood, make 
me tf9 .be numbered w'^th thy saints 
in glory everlasting. 

And may the hopes of heaven and 
happiness sweeten all the troubles 
of this mortal life. 

A. itiinely preparation for deat^i 
free3 ,us from the fe^ of death ; and 
{fypjn all otherrfeflTs. A person, ,w]iqse 
life is full of good works, whose 
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heart is devoted to God, whose faith 
and hope are pure and sincere, will 
never be surprised by death. 

" The sting of death is sin ;" there- 
fore, a holy life is the only cure for 
the fear of death. We ought to fear 
sin more than deaih because death 
cannot hurt us but by sin. O that I 
may be able to say " to die is gain," 
when I come to die : and so I shall, 
if I live as becomes a Christian. 

The only happiness of this life is 
to be seciu'e of a blessed eternity. 

No kind of death is to be feared by 
them who live well. 

If the Lord were pleased to kill us, 
he would not have received a bumt- 
oflFering at our hands, neither would 
he have showed us all things. (Judges 
xiii. 23.) 
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This is the comfort of all God's 
servants ; if he gives them opporttt- 
aities of renewing their vows, and a 
will to do them ; if he accepts their 
alms» and their good deeds, that is^ 
gives them fi. heart to do such ; — ^if he 
touches their hearts with a sense of 
unworthiness ; — ^if he chastens them 
with afflictions : if he visits them 
with his Holy Spirit, all these are 
reasons for a Christian to hope that 
these graces are not in vain, but that 
God will crown them with pardon, 
favor, and happiness eternal. 

A Christian should not look upon 
death with anxiety, but with the 
satisfaction of a good servant, who 
waits with impatience for his master's 
return, in hopes of being approved 
of. 

L 
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Gather us, O God, to the number of 
thine elect, at what time and in what 
manner thou pleasest ; — only Jet us 
be without reproach, and blameless : 
let faith, and love, and peace, accom- 
pany our last periods. « 

Bp. Wilson. 



Che Shpivitu of jmi men 
vxKtte ptvittU 

These are they which came out of great tribuU- 
tion, and have washed their robes, and made 
them white in the blood of the Lamb. They 
shall hunger no more, neither thirst — and God 
shall wipe away all tears from their eyes. 

Revelations vii. U. 16. 17. 

Theee is a dwelling-house above, 
Thither to meet the God of love, 
The poor in spirit go. 
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There is a paradise of rest ; 
For contrite hearts and souls distrest 
Its streams of comfort flow. 

There is a name in Heaven bestowed, 
That name, which hails them sons of God, 

The friends of peace shall know ; 
There is a kingdom in the sky 
Where they shall reign with God on high 

Who serve Him here below. 

Lord, be it mine, like them to choose 
The better path ; like them to use 

The means thy love hath given : 
Be holiness my aim on earth. 
That death be welcom'd as a birth 

To life and bliss in Heaven ! 

There wearing crowns and holdmg Palms, 
In ** hymns devout and holy psalms," 

Those spirits just unite 
With thy celestial angel train : 
Cleansed by the Lamb, no spots remain 
No specks of earthly mould to stain 

Their robes of dazzling white. 



112 WORDS OF 

No sounds of woe their joj molest ; 
No sense of pain disturbs their rest ; 

No grief is felt within : 
But God has wiped away the tear 
From every face, and keeps them clear 
i^m anxious doubt and startling fear 

Eroffl sorrow as from sin. 

Bp. Mant. 



God will redeem my soqI frpm the power of the 
graye, for he shall reoeiye me. 

Psalm aUx. li. 
Thanks be to God, which givcth us the victory 
through our Lord , Jesus .Chnst. 

1 Cor. IV.. 5 7. 

Vm. going to leave all my sadness, 

I'm going 'to change earth for Heaven ; 
There, there, all is ipeace, aU is gladness, 
There pureuess and glory are'^ven. 
Come quickly then, Jesus. Amen. 
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Friends, weep not in 'sorrow of 'spirit 
But joy that my time here is o'er : 

I go that good part to inherit, 

Where sorrow and sin are no more. 

The shadows of evening ate fleeting, 
Mbm brealcs from the city of Light ; 

This moihent day starts into being* 
Eternity bursts on triy sight ! 

Ye fetters corrupted, then leave me ; 
Thoii body of sin, droop and die ; 
Pains of earth, cease ye ever to grieve me ; 
From you 'tis for ever £ fly. 

Come quickly then, Jesus. Amen. 
Malan. 



Sestli tKfijif 

^ith Heaven U view. 

But aow they desire a better <;ountry that is an 
Heavenly^ Heb. xi. 16. 

The righte6us Wh hope in his death. 

Pkov- xi\r. 42 

There is a lana of pure ^delight, 
VVliere saints immortal reign, 
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Infiiiiie day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

There everlasting spnng abides, 
And never withering flowers : 

Death like a narrow sea divides 
This Heavenly land from ours. 

Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood, 
Stand dress'd in living green : 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan roll'd between. 

But tim'rous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea, 
And linger shivering on the brink, 

And fear to launch away. 
Oh, could we make our doubts remove, 

These gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love. 

With unbeclouded eyes : 
Could we but climb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood. 

Should fright us from the shore ! 

Dr. Watts. 
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written under the pressure qf severe disease. 

He healeth the broken in heart, and bindeth 
up their wounds. 

Psalm cxlrii. 3. 

The Lord direct your heart into^ the love of 

God, and into the patient waiting for Christ. 

2 Thbs. iii. 4. 

Month after month its course has ruo, 

Yet still no dawn of hope I see 1 
No more will health's reviving sun 
E'er shine on me.^^^jgnjj^ 

Cheerless to me the dawn of day 

While sinking 'neath stern sickness* power, 
Meridian sun, or evening gray, 
Or midnight hour. 

For fierce disease his bow has bent, 

And pierc'd me with his keenest dart ; 
While pain my vital strength has spent, 
And chill'd my heart. 
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Beneath his force I strive in vain 
In bahny rest my eyes to close 5 
"From med'cine's aid alone I gain 
A short repose. 

O when will all these sorrows cease, 
Whose weight o'erpowers my throbbing 
bf feast ! 
When shall this fluttering heart find peace. 
And be at rest ? 

Be still, my Bbul-^with patience wait. 

And meekly bear the chastening rod^; 
Remember, all thy suffering state 
Is known to God, 

Doubt not His^'oare and ♦ender love. 

Although His rod may seem severeJ; 
Strive by affliction to imppave. 
And Him reverfe. 

What though disease thy days oonsume^ 
Soon death wiU bring a sweet release; 
And thou within the silent tomb 
Shalt rest in peace. 

/ 
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Dust uato ilust shall then retuf b. 

While the iwmortftl soul shall ifly 
By heavenly messengers upborne, 
To bliss on high. 



I love the Lord, because he hath heard my 
voice and my supplications. 

Because he hath inclined his ear unto me, 
therefore will I call upon him as long fks Hive. 

The sorrows of death compassed me, and the 
pains of hell gat hold upon me; I found 
trouble and sorrow. 

Then called I upon the name of the Lord : 
Lord, I beseech thee, deliver my soul. 

Gracious is the Lord and n^hteoi^ ; jea 
our God is merciful. 

The Lord preserveth the simple : I was 
brought low, and he helped m€. 
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Return unto thy rest, O my soul, for tlie 
Lord hath dealt bountifully with thee. 

For thou hast delivered my soul from death, 
mine eyes from tears, and my feet from falling. 

I will walk before the Lord in the land of 
the living. 

I believed, therefore have I spoken ; I was 
greatly aflSicted. 

What shall I render unto the Lord for all 
his benefits unto me ? 

I will take the cup of salvation, and caU 
upon the name of the Lord. 

I will pay my vows unto the Lord, now in 
the presence of all his people. 

T will offer to thee the sacrifice of thanks- 
giving, and will call upon the name of the 
Lord, 

Psalm cxvi. 



Ciiouslitjs in S^itUxtt^ti^ 

I will go unto the altar of God, unto God my 
. exceeding joy : yea, upon the harp will I.pratse 
thee, God, my God. 
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Why art thou cast do^n, my soul ? and why 
art thou disquieted within me ? hope in God, 
for I shall yet praise him, who is the health 
of my countenance, and my God. 

Psalm xliii. 5. 

What though my harp and viol be, 
Both hung upon the willow tree ? 
What though my bed be now my grave 
And for my house, I darkness have ? 

What though my healthful days are fled, 
And I be numbered with the dead ? 
Yet I have hope by God's great power. 
To spring, though now a wither'd flower. 



God will swallow up death in Victory, and the 

Lord God will wipe away tears from off all faces. 

Isaiah xzv. 8. 

When musing sorrow weeps the past, 
And mourns the present pain ; 

How sweet to think of peace at last, 
And feel that death is gain. 
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'Tis not that miinn'ring thouglits arise 
And dread a Father's will ! 

"Tis not that meek snbmission flicar, 
And would not suffer still. 

It is that heav'ii-taught faith surveys 
The path to realms of light ; 

And longs her eagle plumes to raise, 
And lose herself in Sight. 

Tt is that Hope with ardoiir glows, 

To see Him face to face, 
Whose dying love no language knows 

Sufficient art to trace. 
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It is that harrass'd conscienoe ieek 
The pangs of struggling sin ; 

Sees though afar, the hand that heals. 
And ends her war within. 

Oh ! let me wing my hallow'd flight, 
From earthborn Wde and care ; , 

And soar beyond these realms of nl^t, 
My Saviouir's bliss to share. 
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To me, to live is Christ, to die is gain. 

Phil. i. 21. 

Fear none of those things which thou shall 

suffer ; ye shall have tribulation ten days ; be 

thou faithful unto death and I will give thee 

a crown of life. 

Rev, ii. '10. 

The hour of my departure's come ; 
1 hear the voice' that calls me home ! 
At last, Lord ! let trouble cease, 
And let thy servant die in peace. 

The race appointed I have run ; 
The combat's o'er, the prize is won ; 
And now my witness is on high, * 
And now my record's in the sky. 

M 
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I come, I come, at thy command, 
I give my spirit to tLy hand : 
Stretch forth thine everlasting arms. 
And shield me in the last alaims. 

The hour of my departure's come, 
I hear the voice that calls me home ; 
Now, my God I let trouble cease 
Now let thy servant die in peace. 



/ 
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